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	1. Jealousy

Ward's sudden thought was that he should have had thought this through a little while longer, because now, he kind of felt replaced. He sighed. Of course, he wasn't jealous, that would be ridiculous, Grant Ward super spy - as Skye so often teased - wasn't and surely wouldn't be jealous of a damn puppy.

But it had been two days and every time he went near Skye the puppy was either playing with her hands and giving it tiny love bites (he could totally do that too) or was sleeping rather comfortably in her cleavage (which he also knew he could do way better and a lot more sexier than the pup).

He won't deny that he did take hundreds of pictures just like any dutiful boyfriend who just finds his girlfriend way too cute for words would.

Ward ignored the pup because clearly it had chosen its master and who was he anyway to disagree with the poor thing? Skye had the pup wrapped around her little finger just as much as she had him.

But it took all his training and more when the pup licked her face while playing and Ward swallowed his disapproving groan (honestly next thing the pup would be kissing her too). Skye saw his face though and asked while caressing the pup's fur, "Wait a minute. Are you jealous?"

"What, me? Of course not. I would never." He answered back crossing his arms in a defensive manner.

"Oh, but you are. If you wanted to play with him, all you had to do was ask; after all, he is our dog." Skye told him, holding the pup in her arms, she walked towards him with a smile on her face.

He was pouting, so she just extended the dog towards him, which he took, pulling it his arm, Skye leaned her body closer to him and got on her tiptoes to deliver a quick kiss on his lips before snuggling into his chest.

"See Robot, we can share." She told him, scratching the dog's chin and looking up at Ward lovingly.

Ward simply enveloped her with his other arm and kissed the crown of her head.


	2. Night Terror

She had known that he would eventually get to her. Skye had long wished for the happy dreams, but lately, they were all filled with dread.

Every day the dream would repeat itself.

A woman yell. A child cry. Darkness. Silence.

Skye opened her eyes but all she saw and felt was numbness. There wasn't a simple thing for her to hold onto. Suddenly a voice engulfing the dusk as if it was its owner said, "I will find you, my child." The treat comes in a hissed voice, strong and hoarse as if it came from the depths of hell itself.

The mere sound sent shivers up down her spine.

Skye jerked up awake. Her heart beat so fast it reverberates in her ears. She was sweating cold, and when she breathe little puffs of air would show up in front of her mouth.

Why was it so cold in her room?

Skye tried for the light lamp on the right side of her bed. She flicked twice, nothing happened. Did they have a power outage in the new base? She really didn't want to wake anyone for this. It could be temporary. She looked under her bed grabbing a pack bag filled with essentials, she got a flashlight and when she turned it up she was able to read in blood capital letters on her bedroom wall, "There's nowhere to hide, little girl. I'm coming for you."

* * *

><p><em>I would love to hear your thoughts! xoxo<em>


End file.
